I2O                        GLADSTONE
buried. Those new men, a Harcourt or a
Rosebery, what did they care about his ardours
and endurances, his metaphysical frenzy, the
divine amenities of an impeccable deduction?
He was now over self-confident. Having searched
always for authority, he did so still, and found
the authority in himself. He would simply make
the English public vote away the Union. Whigs,
Radicals, Dissenters, what were they ? He could
caU them to heel. The British public would
follow where he hallooed.
And perhaps it might have done so, had it been
left to itself.   But it is the great achievement of
democracy to accumulate obstacles between the
elector and the expression of his opinion.   The
election was lost before ever it began.   For the
Conservative Party announced, with consummate
skill, that no Liberal who voted against the Home
Rule Bill would be opposed at the Election.
Ninety-one members with unsafe seats found this
bait too sweet to be resisted.   They threw out the
Bill and came safely back to Parliament.   The
prophet fell crashing into a trap.   Gladstone was
lucky indeed not to lose control over the whole
Liberal organisation.    It was an achievement,
perhaps, to turn the Birmingham organisation
against its maker, Chamberlain.   Still the terrific
gambler had had his final throw and lost.
The General Election of 1886 jflarked the end
of Gladstone as a practical force in politics.
He had now eaten his way through the whole